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The Hifferie tf 

breake the pate on thee,I am a verie villaine, come fle be han?J 
haft no faith in thee? 

Enter Gads^htS. 

Gad/bill, Good morrow Carriers, whats a clockc? 

Car. Ithinkcitbetwoaclocke. 

Gad. 1 prcthcc lend me thy Unternc, to fc my gelding ip ^ 
ftable. 

1 Car. Nay by God foft , 1 know a trick e worth two ofthst 
1 faith. 

Gad. lprethee lend me thine. 

2 C ar ' Ij when, canft tell? lend me thy lanterne(quothhf) 

marry Ilefeethehangdfirft. 

Gad, Sirra Carrier, what time doe you. meaneto come to 
London? 

2 C ar ' Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mugs.wec’lecall vp the Gentlemen, thq 
will along with company, for the y haue great charge. 

Enter Chamberlavie. Exeunt, 

Gad. Whatho:Chamberlaine, 

Chant. At hand quoth pickc pui fe. 
gad. That’s cuen as faire,asat hand quoth the Chamberlains 
for thou varied no more from picking of puries , then giuingdi- 
rcfiion.doth from hibouringrthnu layeft the plot how, 

Cham, Good morrow mafterGadflnl), it holds curranttliatl 
told you yefter night, there’s a Franckehn in the wildeof Kent; 
hath brought three hundred markes with him in gold, 1 heard 
him tell it toone of his company laft night at fupper , a kindeof 
Auditor, one thathath abundance of charge too , God knowei 
what, they are vp already, and call for egges and butter, they will 
awayprefently. 

I Gad. Sirra, ifthey meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, lie giiie 
• thee this nccke. 

Cham. Nojllenoneofit, I pray thee keepe that for the hang* 
roan, for I know thou worfhipc ft Saint Nicholas, as truly asa 
man offalfhood may, 

g*. What talked thouto me of the hangman ? if I hangJk 
make a fat paire ofgallowesiforifl hang, old fir lolin hangs with 
1 sue, and thou knoweft hce is no ftamelmg : tut, there are other 
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Henri e the fourth. 

Troians that thou dream’ft not of , the which for fport fake arc 
content to do the profeflion , fomc grace, that would (if matters 
fliould be looktinto) for their owne credit fake make all whole, 
I am iovned wkh no footeland rakers , no long-ftaffe fixpennie 
ftrikers', none of thefc mad muftachio purple hewd maltworms, 
but with nobilitie.and tranquillity.Burgomaftcrs Sc great Oney- 
ers fuch as can bold in fuch as will (hike fooner then fpeake, and 
fpeake fooner then drinkc and di inke fooner then pray, and yet 
(Zounds)I lie, fot they pray continually to their faint the Com* 
toon- wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for they 
ridevpand downeon her, and make her their bootes. 

Cham. What, the Common wealth their bootes. ? will lhe hold 
out water in foule way? 

Gad. She will, (he will, iuftice hath liquord her : we fteale as in 
acaftlecockfurc : we haue the receite of Ferncfeede, weewalke 
inuifible. 

£ ham. Nay, by my frith, I thinke you are more behoidingt* 
|he night then to Fcrncfeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giue me thy hand, thou (halt Iiauc a (hare in our purchafe 
as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you are a falfe theefe. 

Gad. Goto,heme \sA common name to all menrbidtheoftler- 
bring my gelding out of the ftable, farcwell,ye muddy knaue. 

Enter Prince, Poinet, and Peto'&c. 

r PotH. Come flicker, (belter, I haue remooued Falfta’ffs horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d Veluet, 

Prin. Stand clofe. Enter Fa/foatfe. 

Falf. Poynes.Poynes,and be hangdPoynes. 

Prtnce. Peaceye fat-kidneyd rafcall , what a brawling doeft 
thou keepe? ° 

Falf. What Poynes, Hal? 

•Erin. He iswalkt vp to the top of the hill, Tie go feckehim. 

Falj. Jaraaccur it to robin thattheeues compame, the rafcall 
hath remooued my horfe, and tycd him I know not where, if I 
u°\ e j y t ^ lc further a fooce, I (hall breake 

21 nc * V T C ’ 1 d ? ubt not but to d, c a faire death for all 

tliiS han ?‘ nS f - kj!lin , g ,h ‘“ ro §’ ,e » ^ haue f.rfworne 
scompany hourely any time this xxij. ycere , andy t ! am be- 




